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THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF AN 
AMATEUR. 

Second Epoch—The interior of the abode of 
genius—My opinion of * Macbeth” by the 
Heavy Horrible Highfiyers—My determination to 
star, and my first interview with Mr, Christopher 
Carnation—I go to the Argyle, and am introduced 
to Mr, Talfourd Neverstill. 





Tomkins led the way, and in a few 
seconds we were located in what were 
termed the “ boxes” of the Theatre Royal 
Hardinge Street. It was not indispensibly 
necessary for the gentler sex to appear in 
what is termed “dress” at this establish- 
ment, The order of the day seemed to run 
thus :—ladies in bonnets and shawls, gents 
in shirt sleeves. Gents in the boxes ap- 
pealed to parties in the pit, and pitties gave 
trite replies to their “pals” in the upper 
story. The private boxes possessed an im- 
mense advantage over the “ reg’lars,” inso- 
much as your apparel gained a large amount 
of whitewash, and the seats were arranged 
so beautifully and close as to be warranted 
to remove the outer skin from your knee- 
cap in the incredible short space of fifteen 
minutes. From the ceiling appended what 
might once have been termed a chandelier, 
but then would have required the most ex- 
tensive imagination to be considered even 
acandalabra. The ventilation of the the- 
atre was complete, effected by perforations 
or-cavaties in the roof; though some un- 
kind persons had the impudence to assert 
that the necessary repairs had been terribly 
neglected. The orchestra was firing away 
furiously, and in a few minutes the drop 
scene, which faintly represented an aquatic 
historical event, the disembarking of Paul 
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and Virginia at Twickenham be rose on 
the second act, and discovered the heroine 
of the tragedy. I had, like most would-be 
actors, an immense opinion of my own 
abilities, and so I set to work satirizing the 
attempts of others. Elocution, which I 
should have thought would have been the 
groundwork of the essays, seemed a very 
unimportant consideration. Macbeth’s de- 
livery was throughout in one monotonous 
tone; Banquo had imbibed a large amount 
of alchohol; Malcolm’s voice was. wiry, his 
appearance peculiar, and his gesticulation 
comic, Lady Macbeth, evidently fearing 
that the audience might notice the mascu- 
line propensities of the character, was care- 
ful to exhibit much that ladies who have a 
respect for themselves would rather hide ; 
independently of which, her gesture was 
most inappropriate, and her neck and 
shoulders made as many strokes a minute 
as the engine of the Jupiter, when it is 
travelling by the joint aid of Boreas and 
Neptune, However, to make a long story 
short, the tragedy terminated a little before 
eleven. Then there was a great clapping 
and kicking, and everybody in the piece, 
whether good, bad, or indifferent, were 
called for—the indifferent by their friends, 
the bad for a “spree.” Then there were 
sundry little knots formed, and some said 
the lady was very good, and ought to have 
an engagement, others that the juvenile 
lady who played Ophelia the other night, 
and who did not know her part, was better; 


and the remainder laughing most heartily . 


at the absurdities, and calling it a wretched 
affair altogether. Many of the young ladies 
in the audience were very noisy during the 
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performance, and on my remarking on their 


conduct to Tomkins, he informed me they 
all belonged to the Company, and that it 
was their usual practice to goin front of 
the house and annoy those who were play- 
ing as much as possible. 

It is needless to say that within myself I 
thought little or nothing of any of the ama- 
teurs, the men especially, and I was more 
than ever determined to make my debut, 
and that as early as possible. Tomkins 
assured me that fifteen ‘‘ bob” would buy 
any first-rate character, and that I could 
get the whole piece for ‘‘three-ten.” I 
was rather flush of money at the time, and 
so stepped down between the pieces to name 
the night, and in Tomkins’s own language, 
“tip out the tin.” After ascending a nar- 
row winding staircase, on which dust played 
a very conspicuous part, we entered a cham- 
ber about two yards by one and three-quar- 
ters, which ] afterwards heard was the 
green-room, and there arranged particulars 
with Mr. Christopher Carnation, 

I selected the Love Chase for one of my 
pieces. I, of course, was to play Wild- 
rake; the alcohol gentleman, volunteered 
for Master Waller, and the young man who 
had really played Macduff very tolerably, 
was asked. by Mr. Christopher Carnation to 
be the Trueworth. To this he objected, as 
he considered Master Waller the best part. 
I certainly would much sooner have had 
him for a Waller, but I could not de- 
cently take it from the other. The next job 

as what was to be done for the old man? 
This was a task likely to occupy some little 
time, so we left it in the hands of Mr. 
Christopher Carnation, the manager, pro- 
mising to call on the following night. 

On returning, Tomkins told me he had a 
little business to settle at the Argyle, and 
would: be glad if I would accompany him. 
When there, Tomkins heartily shook hands 
with a gentleman who he introduced to me 
as Mr. Talfourd Neverstill, one of the first 
light comedians of the day, late part pro- 
prietor of one of the patent theatres, and 
now of the Theatre Royal “ How 
do, my boy ; so your young friend’s coming 
out in the line, is he? a capital profession 
—wants a deal of tuition—many damned 
muffs in it—give lessons myself—become 
my pupil—never want engagement—go to 


manager—name price—been under Never- 

still—signed and sealed—debut—gloriously 
| received—name in papers—lasting success. 
| How long Mr. Talfourd Neverstill would 
_ have continued it is impossible to say, had 
| not ‘Tomkins called my attention to a.short 
| dark-eyed wench who was winding through 
| the Laurent Polka, and who I recognised 
| as the lady he had previously: pointed out to 
|me as the “ intermediate pathetic,” of the 
| Theatre Royal, Hardinge Street. 
| Mr. Talfourd Neverstill pressed me for 
'my card, said he should do himself the 

honour of caliing in the morning, and would 
| bring me as many orders as 1 wanted for 
_the house where he was engaged. He 
| assured me he had got letters from at least 
seven country managers, all wanting his 
advice on what parties to engage. That 
good—excellent as he was im comedy, it 
was’nt a patch upon his tragedy; that in 
Liverpool all the shipowners were enraptured 
with his Macbeth—all the factory girls in 
Birmingham, were running after his. Claude 
Melnotte—and when he played King John 
in Manchester, the Rev. Hugh Stovell posi- 
tively took a private box on purpose to 
hear him give the soliloquy about the Pope, 
and would have stayed the whole evening 
but for the appearance of the Two Members 
for the Borough opposite in the dress circle. 

On my way home Tomkins said to me. 

*“* Hupstart, my lad, if there ever was to be 
a wonder in creation, it would be an actor 
who did'nt lie.” 














HA YMARKET. 

A new and interesting drama, by the 
Messrs. Morton has been produced here and 
performed with complete success, it is 
called, The Writing on the Wall. Mr. 
Wright acted in his usual funny style and 
pleased the audience to their hearty content. 
Miss Woolgar had a part of an equestrian 
young lady, which she played admirably. 
We have never seen the awkward, gawkey 
peasant girl more effectually delineated 
than by this clever artiste, whose provincial 
patois was deliciously natural. Mr. Emery 
had the best part in the piece, the villain 
Oliver, whom he personated with a degree 
of power and intensity of purpose that we 
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have not frequently seen surpassed. Mr. 
Paul Bedford sustained the semi-comic part 
of Bob Smithers, an itinerant musician, in 
his usual humorous vein. Mr, O. Smith’s 
‘* make up*” in the character of the blind 
old mendicant, was highly picturesque ; 
Mrs. Leigh Murray made her first appear- 
ance and was well suited. Miss Ellen Chaplin 
and the other ladies and gentlemen engaged 
exerted themselves efficiently. In acknow- 
ledgment of the applause at the conclusion 
of the drama, the curtain was raised on the 
group of performers. Mr. Leigh Murray 
then came forward and annnounced the 
drama had been written by the Messrs. 
Morton. We should uot omit noticing the 
perfect manner in which the drama has been 
placed on the stage; Mr, Pitt’s scenery is 
exceedingly beautiful. 


OLYMPIC, 

The new drama entitled Sink or Swim 
increases in Public favor nightly, the acting 
of Messrs. Farren, Hoskins, Compton, and 
Cook with Mrs. W. Lacy cannot be too 
highly praised, the farce of a Loan of a Lover 
has been played with immense success. Mr. 
W. Farren, who has wonderfully improved 
bids fair to become a great favorite in gen- 
teel comedy, his personal qualifications and 
pleasing voice being greatly in his favor, 
Miss Gordon has fully established herself 
both as an actress and singer, and.is a-great 
acquisition to the company. A-new: dra- 
matic spectacle, called The Field of Terror 
or, The Devil's Diggings, was produced on 
Wednesday night, with all the advaritages 
of excellent music, scenery, dancing, and 
beautiful costumes. The terpsichorean por- 
tion of the drama, in which Mr, Flexmore 
and Madlle. Aurol displayed their talent in 
demoniac and spiritual pas and pirouettes, 
was far the best and most attractive portion 
of the entertainment. 


MARYLEBONE. 

Mr. E. T. Smith, the greatly respected 
lessee of this popular and well conducted 
theatre, announces his benefit for Wednesday 
next, August 25th, when a host of clever 
artistes appear, amongst whom we observe 
the names of Mr. John Reeve, Mr. Harwood 
(and his celebrated and admirably trained 
mare, Black Bess) and a host of other 
favorites, including a ballet company remark- 


| 


| 


| 













































THEATRICAL JOURNAL 259 


able both for its beauty and talent. . The 
theatre will afterwards be closed for a few 
days but re-opens on the 25th ult. 


STANDARD. 

The perfect furore created at this highly 
popular theatre by the celebrated (and 
justly admired) Madame Wharton is, we 
think creditable at once to the highly res- 
pectable audiences which nightly throng 
this splendid establishment and the extre- 
mely liberal arrangements of the spirited 
proprietor. Madame Wharton is unquete 
tionably the greatest artiste in her own 
peculiar and unrivalled manner that ever 
appeared upon the English stage. A new 
drama entitled 7’he Betting Boys’ Progress 
from his Home to the Hulks has been pro- 
duced with extraordinary success and cannot 
fail to be acted at all the provincial theatres, 
the characters being so admirably drawn, 
and the scenic effects at once so effective 
and so easiley produced. Mrs Honner 
acted the “ Betting Boy” with all her 
gracefulness and truth to nature, and Mr. 
Lyon pourtrayed the character of the rustic 
with the great skill for which this clever 
admired actor is so justly celebrated. The 
drama altogether is excellently done and 
reflects great credit upon the careful stage 
management of Mr. R. W. Honner under 
whose immediate superintendance the play 
has been produced, Mr. J. B. Johnstone 
is the author of the piece and great credit 
it reflects upon his taste, ability, and judge- 


ment, > 


BRITANNIA SALOON, 

The entertainments provided at this es- 
tablishment are in every respect worthy 
the patronage of the public. Each suc- 
ceeding week the bill of fare presents a novel 
and varied aspect, thus showing the happy 
mode adopted by the spirited manager in 
catering for his numerous patrons. The 
pieces produced are remarkable for that 
excellence in “ getting up” which has 
hitherto characterised Mr, Lane’s mana- 
gerial campaign; ‘‘and the” incidentals 
provided add considerably to that. portions 
of the programme, wherein the corps; Dra- 
matique are called into play, Mr. C.J. Bird 
is as great a favorite as ever; whilst .the 
combined efforts of Messrs. Broughton, 
Mordaunt, J. B. Howe, Williams, Wilton, 
Carles, and Rogers, with Mesdames Atkin- 
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. when the balloon was seen slowly commen- 


_ment reached its height when M. Boutellier 
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soh, Yarnold, and B. Ware, evince a strong 


minor theatre. We do most. cordially re- 
commend a visit to the Britannia. 
CREMORNE GARDENS. 
These Gardens are now to be seen ina 
very high state of cultivation. The ascent 
of Boutellier on Monday with his balloon 
caused a great sensation. The extraor- 
dinary novelty of the exhibition had attrac- 
ted thousands, and great was the delight 


cing its journey; in the car were seated 
Mr. Chambers and Mr. Le Normand, and 
the hero of the fete comfortably strided the 
bar suspended, or, as technically termed, 
the aerial trapeze ; no sooner however, had 
the machine reached a tolerable height than 
he began to execute the most wonderful 
evolutions, twisting himself round and round 
turning himself almost in a knot, and then | 
untying himself to the evident mingled alarm 
and pleasure of the spectators, whose excite- 





suspended himeelf first solely by his neck 
inclined over the pole and next by his heels 
alone, his head hanging down in the air. 
This is decidedly the most daring mode of 
ascent hitherto attempted, and it redounds 
greatly to the eredit.of Mr. Simpson to 
have secured the services of M. Bouthellier 
in addition to an innumerable attractions 
of the gardens. The second appearance of 
the courageous aeronaut takes place to-mor- 
row (Thursday) evening. 
POLYTECHNIC INSTITUTION, 

On Tuesday we paid this temple a visit. 
The Lecture on Music was fully though 
necessary laconic the song of the “ Fine old 
English gentleman” was done in an artistic 
manner, a yonng lady who ‘illustrates the 
lecture met with a large amount of applause. 
Then followed a lecture on the art of 
Preserving Meat, by the new process. At 
the conclusion several cases were broken 
open which the audience devoured with 
great gusto. And the evenings entertain- 
ments concluded with the dissolving views 
“and the Chromatrope. Altogether this is one 
of the most amusing exhibitions in London. 


CORRESPONDENCE, 





JOURNAL. 





J. StunneTT.—The Title-pages may be bad on 
application to the proprietor, 10, Granville 
Square. Nos, ], 2, & 3, of the Journal are 
out of print. “We do not know the gentle- 
man who favoured us with the songs. 

A Star.—Apply to Mr. Butler, Broad Court, 
Bow Street. If you lay out £2 10s. of course 
you will get only a portion of what you re- 
quire, 

C. J. Smita.—We cannot get a farce acted.un 
less it is a first-rate one. If you will call at 
10, Granville Square, it shall be left out for 
you. 

Hamppven.—The M.S. came to hand, and shall 
be inserted as soon as we can find room, 

C, B.—In our next. 

C.T.S,. is thanked. We feel quite snre his 
proposition might be carried out with bene- 
ficial results. . 

Hai.—The principal Clerk at the Colonial Land 
Emigration Office, 9, Park Street, Westmin- 
ster, is John Gliddon, Esq. 

C. C.—If your aunt married Mr, Thompson, of 
course he was your uncle; if Mr, ‘Thompson 
had a brother Edward, of course he was your 
uncle also. 
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WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 18th, 1852. 





THE LAW OF COPYRIGHT. 
Amp the many letters we have received in 
reference to our leading article last week 
upon this most important and interesting 
subject, is one from a personal friend of 
Sir Edward Bulwer Lytton, .in which he 
states that, had the law of copyright been 
as much infringed in regard ‘to u1s plays 
as it has been with regard to Mr. Egerton 
Wilks’s drama of The Devil’s in It, he 
would most unquestionably have defended 
his right, and appealed to the protection of 
the law. Can we possibly imagine, for a 
moment, that any “sucking author” may 
arrogate to himself the copyright title of a 
play written and produced long before he 
even thought of the idea? Should we not 
rather be inclined to fancy that the idea was 
taken from the antecedent? Would any 





B S.—If we carry out our origival plan we shall 
give due notice, 


person be deemed the original author if he 
arrogated to himself now the title.of Zhe 
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‘this company on Wednesday. The Hard- 








Lady of Lyons? It is with much satisfac- 
tion that we find this question will shortly 
be settled; and we heartily, and in a fair 
spirit of justice, congratulate the gentleman 
who.appears determined to bring it to an 
issue, which we cannot doubt will be of a 
successful description to the cause of right. 








AMATEUR THEATRICALS. 








CABINET THEATRE, KING'S CROSS. 
Tue Amicasies.— Goldsmith’s admir- 
able comedy of She Stoops to Conquor and 
the evergreen Honeymoon were played by 


castle of Mr. Oliver claims attention as the 
best played character in the piece, though 
he was scarcely sufficiently aged—in fact, 
the white wig of Young Marlow made them 
look brothers, rather than father and son-in- 
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words as nonour, ander, and several others 
we could name, we are at:a loss to conceive; 
and can only attribute it to a tendency to a 
drawling styleinthe tutor, or inattention on 
the part of the pupil. She-is very well up 
in the stage business, amd may get over 
these faults with care. 





To the Editor of the “ Theatrical Journal.”’ 
My dear Mr. Editor,—Having being 
invited to a drawing-room entertainment 
the other evening, I was highly gratified on 
entering and hearing a few readings from 
the Bard’s plays given by three amateurs, 
who seemed to know about what they were 
performing, which was attested so clear and 
distinct that gives them credit for their style 
of elocution. Their names | have, since 
ascertained are. H. Applyard, J. Whiting, 
J. Wright. You will much oblige by in- 








law. Mr. Vernon deserves a moderate 
share of praise, though his monotonous 
delivery tells much against him. Tony 
Lumpkin was quaint and tolerably comic. 
Hastings more than mediocre. The others 
were below par. Uf the ladies, Miss 
Neville had the advantage; but the Miss 
Hardcastle was very coarse, and the Mrs. 
Hardeastle quite unequal to the part. Gen- 
teel comedy is evidently not Miss Blanchard’s 


serting this in your most valuable journal 
for one who is a constant reader 
H.R, 
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OUR SKETCH BOOK. 
SKETCHES IN CRAYON, 
By Sytvester CLARENCE, GENT. 
THE SPORTING GENT. 
664 Man of Stable Mind,” 











line, and the great confidence she possesses 
causes her to over-act and give a colonring 
‘that'amounts to extravagance. Mrs. Elli- 
son’s performance was altogether a mistake. 
In the Honeymoon we cannot say much in 
favour of’ any: of the gentlemen. Count 
Montalban was the best. Mr. Oliver seemed 
-to think that in representing a nobleman 
that a large amount of oscillation of the 
body and shoulders was required, and vi- 
i brated accordingly. Mr. Vernon’s Rolan.lo 
wanted gaiety. Balthazar and Jaques were 
tolerable. Miss Neville was very tastefully 
attired as Zamora, and played impressively. 
-Miss Blanchard, at a short notice, repre- 
sented Volante, and an apology was made 
- for Miss Fiest, though we have since heard 
that her name was inserted in the bill with- 
out her consent—a practice too common 
(and deserving of reproof ) among amateurs. 
A young lady, Miss Clara Neville, played 
-the Duchess, but before we can praise her 
she must materially mend both in her eloeu- 
tion and delivery. Where she found such 


Joseph Straggles, Esq., we beg his par- 
don, “Straggy,” as he delighteth to be 
called, is a Lawyer’s Clerk, well known in 
the Inns of Court as one of the most “ out 
and out” sporting characters about town. 
Straggy is the admiration of all the young 
sprigs that follow the profession of the law, 
and who depend on parchment deeds and 
red tape for their quantum of the “ staff of 
life.” Joe does’nt think small beer of him- 
self either. Why should he? He is toler- 
ably good looking, (perhaps, however, his 
nose is rather too large, since it has won 
him the appelation of “ conkey,”) stands 
five feet three in his stockings—socks we 
should say, turns his hair under in the most 
approved style—and cultivates a little bit of 
down upon his chin, which he delighteth to 
eall an- imperial. His whiskers, which are 
scanty, bear a close resemblance to the stuff 
of which door mats are manufactured. And 
now for his dress. He is clothed from head 
to heal in panoply—not of the brightest 
steel, but of “sporting togs,” namely :—a 
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short straight-backed coat, denominated a 
*‘sacque,” and troasers of woollen stuff 
with broad stripes thereon. His waistcoat 
resembles the texture of a horses nose-bag, 
but is, of course, highly fashionable. Cloth 
boots, narrow brimmed “tile,” and walking 
cane, complete his ‘ turn-out,” as he calls 
it. We may not forget his ‘“‘weed-box,” or 
as we know it, cigar-case, which forms one 
of his principle accomplishments, Joe’s 
Governor up at chambers laughs at him, 
and calls hima “ zoological specimen,” but 
what of that? He should only see Joe at 
the Cas.” (which we, for the benefit of 
the reader translate into Casino.) He can 
do the ** Lancers” to.a T, and knows.all the 
*‘gals” by name. His greatest triumph is 
a latch-key, which he has tortured out of 
the Old Governor at home. Besides the 
‘race-course he patronizes theatres—affects 
Paul Bedford—glorious Paul, and also Mr. 
Wright. Thinks Miss Woolgar-divine; and 
would ‘propose, only she’s married to some 
muff or other. He's confoundedly sorry for 
it, as she’s amice gal. He patronises the 
pit, and ogles all ‘the ladies in ‘the boxes, 
‘Talks loud, and chaffs Jenny, who supplies 
the spectators with “ oranges, ginger beer,” 
&c. Asks her “ does her mother know she’s 
out,” “and how long has she been married,” 
which he considers to be very sarcastic— 
where the sarcasm lies we must leave the 
reader to discover, 

Betting-houses he is profoundin. Knows, 
also, a thing or two about horses, Considers 
a Jockey a model man—a benefactor of 
mankind—in fact, a man to be imitated, 
admired, and encouraged. Says that a 
clever Jockey is as much an artist as Mario, 
Gardoni, or Tamberlik, for he knows as 
well as they, that a high note earries weight. 

He makes a book on the Derby, Good- 
wood, and St Leger. Remembers to have 
won a trifle on each of those days. Won 
a £20 sweep last Derby-day, but did not 
get the ready, for on application next morn. 
ing, found that the proprietor of the betting 
shop was non est; gone down into the 
country for the benefit of his health. N. B. 
date of his return quite uncertain, 

Next to horses he patronises the canine 
specimens of creation. He is quite up to 
the “fancy,” and can tell a cross-breed m 
the twinkling of a ‘bed-post. His chief 











triumph in this branch of natural history 
is his dog ‘* beauty,” a crop-eared, short- 
tailed, terrier looking animal, of whom our 
gent sayeth, “his equal, for “‘breed and 
fancy,” ain’t to be found in London. I'll 
back him to kill against time with any other 
dog his age, and win it too, by Jove.” 
Then, again, there’t “ Bully,” his bull-dog, 
a model quadruped,. There’s a living pic- 
ture for you! I5 inches high—legs like.a 
pair of compasses—mouth like a tiger— 


| and then his teeth! If Bully once puts 


his ivories into you, ‘by the living jingo, sir, 
he don’t leave you till he has made a pretty 
considerable vacuum in the calf of your 
leg. .Do you know, sir, that the Honour- 
able Charley Fitz-spoon offered me a cool 
thirty for him, and I would’nt take it, by 
Jove?” 

His lodgings are a miniature picture gal- 
lery, consisting chiefly of ‘sporting euts, 
somewhat after the following pattern :— 
“* Breezer,” colt by Royal Billy, out of the 
Rum’un, &c. Portraits of Fanny Ellsler, 
Cerito, and Grisi, occupy honourable situa- 
tions in his “‘ sanctum.” A strong odour of 
tobacco, cigars, and gin-and-water, (which 
he denominates harts-horn) pervades all his 
articles. His rooms frequently entertain 
a “smoking party,” of his most select 
friends and supporter, for we forgot to men- 
tion that he is vice chairman at the “ club,” 
not the Whittington, that’s a “cut above 
him,” but the “‘ Young Englander’s United 
Free and Easy.” 

His musical and vocal reputation con- 
sisteth in his being able to sing (?) ‘ This 
day a stag,” and the ‘‘ Ratcatcher’s Daugh- 
ter,’ which latter he delivers with a most 
surprising spirit and humour. On special 
occasions he wears a shirt decorated with 
ballet girls and race horses, The buttons 
on his Oxonian, be it known, are each one 
different to the other, and almost the size of 
a respectable family tea saucer, they con- 
tain varied tableaux of ‘ sporting life.” 

Perhaps our readers wonder whence our 
gent derives his resources. It isa mystery 
to most persons, but we know that he has 
“expectations” from an old hunks of an 
unce. He has raised the wind upon his 
‘‘expectations” to such a height that we 
suspect in the end it will blow him anything 
but good fortune. 
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Such, reader, is the “full, true, and 
correct” sketch of a “Sporting Gent” of 
the present day. You may or may not have 
met this genus homo in your rambles, all we 
can say is, the sketch is from life, and we 
believe taken in “‘ fast colours.” We grieve 
to say that there are too many of this 
species haunting our metropolis for the 
comfort and ease of their fellow-men, They 
are generally abominated as a class of 
“ bores,” and shunned accordingly. 

If-you, kind reader, should’ meet any of 
this monkey-like fraternity, we warn you as 
you value your peace of mind, to steer clear 
of the nuisance, for you will else be in your 
turn shunned by others for being seen in 
such crack-brained company. 











PROVINCIALS. 

MANCHESTER, — QuEEN’S THEATRE. ~ On 
Wednesday last the Merchant of Venice was pro- 
duced here: in capital style; the. arduous cha- 
racter of Shylock being sustained in a very 
creditable manner by Mr, Preston. On Thurs- 
day the Pedlar’s Acre was produced, and on 
Friday the Hunchback, all of which went off 
with great eclat. There is no improvement yet 
in the orchestra ! 

Mecuanics’ InstituTION.—The celebrated 
Man-of-all-work, Mr, Gallager, has given a 
series of his inimitable entertainments at this 
institution with much success, We have more 
than once had, occasion to speak in terms of 
the highest approbation of these entertainments, 
and can, therefore, only say to those who have 
not seen him, you have lost.a treat, 


MAccLEesFIELD.— Lyceum THEATRE.— Mr. 
A, Abel and his dogs Hector and Wallace have 
been performing to. crowded houses during the 
past week, and hundreds, have been: unable to 
obtain admission, so. attractive have been the 
pieces, coupled with the excellent:acting of 
Messrs. Benson, Hastings, Abel and. Mr. S. 
Johnson, the funny map, whose appearance is 
the signal for: roars of laughter, The pieces 
haye been, Wongu, Dark. Donald, The Indian 
Pirate, written expsessly for Mr; Abel and his 
dogs, and the pantomimie spectacle of Don 
Juan. Don Juan was to have been played by 
Miss Salmon, whom we are sorry to say is very 
ill, Mr. R. Stoddart was. substituted in her 
stead, and very well he acquitted himself, Miss 
Johnson dances very prettily, and is always 
welcome. Mr. Bedford’s. comic. dances are 
highly relished, and Mr. Frimbley, the comic 
singer is nightly encored. 


Tae MAccLeseiELD AMATEURS intends hav- 
iug a dress rehearsal shortly, a notice of which 
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will appear. We wish they may be as success- 
ful as their merits deserve them to. |e, 


CoventRY THEATRE,—The spiri ted Lessees, 
Messrs. Halland Pitt, have afforded; the public 
great gratification, by the engage: sent of Mr. 
Buekstone and Mrs, Fitzwilliam, fo r five nights 
commencing on Monday evening last}, and ending 
on Friday evening. lt is unnecessary to char- 
acterise the well known talents cf Mr Buck 
stoue and Mrs, Fitzwilliam, ‘espe cially as they. 
are unsual favorites with a Caven fry audience. 
Some of the most popular pieces produced at 
the Haymarket have been repres« mted, includ- 
ing Buckstone’s clever comedy, **'The Found- 
lings.”” Good audience have be en attracted, 
and hearty and almost: incessant | mehter, night 
after night, has greeted the e fforts of the 
clever actors. We ought not to on ait to mention 
that Mr. and Mrs. Clifford, and.se veral members 
of the Birmingham company, hay re played dur- 
ing the week, and have been well | received, 


WOLVERHAMPTON.~—-Mp. W. I t. Rignold has 
opened: this: theatre, which has-be :en greatly im- 
proved and very elegantly decor ated. Mr, H. 
Loraine, of the Theatre Royal, , Birmingham, 
has appeared, and was most wat nly welcomed 
by an audience which appreciat ed. his decided 
abilities. The mode of-reading which he gave 
to Darnley, in Wilks’s drama oi ? Lord Darnley 
deserves commendation. Our sh rewd and active 
stage-manager, Mr. Wood’ Bens on, is really in- 
defatigable in his exertions, and also adds 
| capital acting to his other acqui: sements, 


Dover.—Mr. W. C. Smith is doing very well 
here. He‘has a-capital compar ty, among whom 
is Mrs. Edgar, who has become (as we predicted 
she would be) quite a favourite _ here. 


BriGHToNn.—Mr. and Mts. § sims Reeves have 
been starring at the theatre here during the 
week, They made their first a ppearance on last 
Monday in Guy Mannering an. a played on Tues- 
day in The Beggar's: Opera an @ The Waterman, 


Winpsor.—Mr- Henry-Ma rston commenced 
a short engagement here on lt st Monday, im tlic 
character. of Hamlet. The business has been 
tolerably good, Miss Glyn is . expeeted to join 
the compauy fora few nights, . 


NOTTINGHAM.—Miss Kat e Saville has been 
very successful during the pi sesent season, being 
nightly called for aud greete d with thonsands of 
bouquets. The house has | seen extremely well 
attended, 


DvuBLin.—QvueEN’s—.TI je rumour to which 
we alluded in onr last Jo aorval has now been 
confirmed. Mr, Dillon joi: 1s Mr. J. C. Joseph 
in the managemeut of th 2 theatre which will 
be re-opened at the termi: jation of the present 
season (next week) unde: ; great and deserved 
patronage, — ' 
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OUR Lr rTLE CHATTER BOX 


Messrs. G , idiad and Phelps commence 
the winter se ason at Sadler’s Wells onthe 28th 
inst., several additions to the company will be 
made, amon: st which will be the engagement 
of Miss, Ter lan, 


A drama calle d The Betting Bov’s Career, from | 


his Home to the Hulks, is being played to 
crowded andiitnces every night at the Victoria, 
the Standard ;ind the City of London theatres, 


A New ( )pera,—General Lwoff, aide-de- 
camp to the F mperor of Russia, and a talented 
musical comp. )ser, is about to produce a new 
opera at Vien: ta, entitled Undine, the words by 
the French dra guatist, M, St, Georges. 


MAvameE Scintrac. — The Countess de Rossi 
gave a concert bn the 26th ultimo, at Wieshaden, 
which was at.tended by all the nobility and 
gentry, now sc+ numerously sojourning at that 
faslionable Sj a. The Italian company from 
Brussels bas als o been performing there for eight 
nights, and the house has been well attended. 


Surrey Tu RATRE—A new operetta, by 
Meyer Lutz, th ¢ director of the orchestra at the 
above establishn tent, is announced for immediate 
production, 





On being ask: :d to write in a Lady’s Album 


An epi e I cannot write 
Nor willl pen a sonnet, 

But th is page so fair and bright 
I'll w ‘rite tiie word Love on it, 


Why is a cock: upon a Dunghill like a dirty 
housemaid?. Be cause the one is a domestic 
fowl, the other a foul domestic. 


SONGS FOR 








THE PEOPLE.—No. 3. 





The In ‘provident’s Song. 

A fine, hands: »me,’fellow am I, 

And the wo 1d is but little to me, 
Having plenty of money to spend 

We both of us fairly agree ; 
What care J { or sorrow or grief? 

What to me are the changes of Time? 
Ay star shines bright, however brief, 

All that gold can buy is mine. 


Bless my luck— -I am single and free, 
No household cares are mine ; 

My oats are wil: 1—when sown, perhaps, 
To a wifeI m iy incline— 

Not before—so, come boys, a toast, 
Here’s the hea Jth of our ladies fair, 

I know ye are fi tends, every one, 

Iam yours—w hile a drop’s to spare. 











We'll mat the wealth my father earn’t, 
Through years of toiling shrift and sin, 
The door he barred against the poor 
We'll ope, and let extravagance in, 
Hurrah ! I'll live a jolly life, 
Meanness at heart I detest ; 
Whilst gold is mime its worth I'll have, 
And leave to the world the rest. 


Strike up—clear the way for a dance— 
Here fellows—bring the company wine, 
There’s my purse, to back the command, 
If not happy, the fault is not mine. 
Beautiful women—bewitching ye are— 
Floating oa in realms of grace ; 
I feel the warm desire of love, 
Can see its glow upon my face. 


Oh! what a change—my gold is gone, 
In ragged poverty I stalk, 

Of all my friends none own me now, 
As bent with grief and pain I walk ; 

My star hath fallen from its sphere, 
Too late I see my evil way, 

I have scarce enough to buy a meal, 
My shrunken form proclaims decay. 


Grey ere my time—not with age— 
But dissipations early wreck ; 
I show rash youth this solemn truth, 
To give in time their passions check, 
Who courts the improvident sun of waste 
Will feel through life its bu:ning ways ; 
When darkness comes—his sight is gone, 
And Death is kind to end his days, 
Ww. R. 


E M E NT 8. 
New Appr TION — The Right Honourable 

BENJAMIN D’ISRAELI, M.P., the Rev. 
Mr. Bennett (late of St. Barnabas), the Magnifi- 
cent Group of the Queens of Henry VIIL., with 
the splendid jewellery, costumes, &c., which has 
given general satisfaction; the Russian Giant, 
Loushkin, 8 feet 5 inches high. . The rooms, the 
largest in Europe, now lighted with gas.—*t One 
of the best sights in the metropolis.’ "—The 
Times. Open from Eleven in the morning till 
Ten at night. Admittance 1s.; Napoleon’s 
Room and Chamber of Horrors,6d. BAZAAR, 
Baker Street, Portman Square. 
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